FIRE BELOW

A long mutter answered me. Then the car
moved, and they parted and let it go, crying
out and waving and shouting ' Leonie \

Fifty minutes later the car passed tinder an
archway and into a court. The buildings rose
very high upon every side, but there was light
enough to show me two closed cars standing
side by side in the shadows and their drivers,
sick of waiting, asprawl on ttieir seats.

From a doorway to the left of the court
came a flood of electric light. . . .

A moment later I was treading a long^ stone
passage, with a jailer going before me and
another behind.

Then the door of some cell was opened, and
I passed in.
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